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whom all Eastern advertising business, must d

referred.

MOXDA Y EVEN IS0, MA V i.

Steel is now gradually superceding iron

in railways and machinery of all kinds.

Spring time niny be a good time to take

modicine; but it is a better time not to

take it.

Mr. D. I). Taylor, of the Guernsey

Times, is president of the Guernsey coun-

ty Sabbath School Union.

We don't take n.uch stock in Reil, the

Canadian Hebel. He used to sell whisky

to our Indians in the West.

Cleveland has a new and beautiful

prima donna whose smile is broad enough

to cover a fair sized township.

Mayor Carter Harrison has sued nearly

everybody for libel but John A.

Logan I But he will never sue him I

It is stated that Mr. John R. McLean,

of the Cincinnati Enquirer, didn't "go for

Cleveland" on election day. It seems

quite likely that he will fully make up for

his neglect by going for him nowl

"Going to hell on wheels," is what an

Illinois minister calls roller skating. This

explains why the sa'oon-keepe- r doesn't

like rinks. He thinks people Bhould go

on loot, (by his route,) in the
way.

Even the great metropolitan dailies are
occasionally downed by the Intelligent
Compositor. The Times-Sta- r of Cincin

nati is eirintr biosrnphies of "Prominent

It meant Buckeyes not

Cuckeyes or Cockeyes.

Toledo is now agonizing ior a bridge in

the Fifth Ward and she wants Wood county
to help her pay for it. We have a grudge
against Wood county and we hope the
Toledoans will take it out ot her hide if

she doesn't come to time without.

This, from the Xenia Daily Gazette, is
pleasant reading for the many friends of

our distinguished
The Springfield Ulobi-Ripcbl- io thinks

Hon, Tom J. Pringle would make an accepta-
ble candidate for Lieutenant Governor. We
second the motion.

Is is announced that Bob Ingersoll be-

came a pagan because a Presbyterian
church in Northern Ohio mistreated his
father. So poor Bob tries to punish the
Almighty for the faults of those naughty
Presbyterians I But the Almighty con-

tinues to exist and reign. Poor Bobl

A dog that knows where to find a bone Is
wiser than a scholar who has not learned
bow to make a living. John Swlnton's Pa-

per (April 10.)

There is it good deal of practical sense

and truth in this, and the dead-beat- s who

nre.gettiug a thousand to two thousand
dollars a year and can't (or don't) pay

their debts ought to make a note of it.

Julius Chambers is said to be the name
of the clever person who some months
since wrote the financial story "On a Mar-

gin." He is a graduate of Cornell Uni-

versity and for several years has been con-

nected with the New York Herald. AH

this is from the Rochester Democrat and
Chronicle, whose editor doesn't seem to
know what has made Julius a great man.

He was born in Ohio Bellefontaine, at
that I

"With us," says the Boston Herald,
"some families dino at I p. m., others at
2, others at 3, and still others at 4, so that,
unless one is well acquainted with the
family characteristics, it is altogether un-

safe to adopt social methods here that
would be eminently correct elsewhere."
"With us" some families do not dine at
all. Their members wouldn't be particu-
lar about the time of day if they could get
a square meal say one with eight or nine
courses I

Let the public hold its breath while we

relate an extraordinary fact, namely, that
a newspaper man Mr. Ernest A. 'Hemp-

stead,' of the Crawford Journal, Meadyille,

Pa , has commenced the erection of an
bouse, and it is to be a fine one, too.

The only way we can account for Mr.

Hempstead's financial ability to do such a
thing ai this is that he was satisfied with

printing a good, paying weekly, and didn't
fool away bis money on a daily I Hemp-

stead, by the way, is an exceedingly good

fellow and deserves all lie gets.

Not only do Hon. S. Si Cox'i old con-

gressional constituent in New York pro-to-

cahul him leaving them to take the
mission to Turkey but leading Democrats
throughout the country unite in declaring

that he is too vnlunble a man to the party
to.be allowed to leavo the country. Why

not send Allen O. Myers to Turkey in Mr.

Cox's place?

Speaking of tho address delivered the

other day bclore tho Methodist preachers

by Mr. Anthony Comstock, the Daily Sara-togia- n

observes:

It is Ibe fashion to sneer at Comstock as a
lanatlc, If not worse, but h Is one ol the
foremost apostles of moral cleanness, whose
work Is directly lor the highest good ot the
race. If some lukewarm reformers knw
what be knows, perhaps they would show
less prudential zeal.

True, every word of it. All honor to

Anthony Comstock, one of the bravest and

truest men in America.

The New York correspondent of the
Pittsburg Post tells bow a woman wins at
poker;

The desire to win a dollar or two li as
strong In the belle whose allowance of

Is a hundred a month as to one to
whom the loss or gain of a trifle Is of conse-
quence. A touch otd club man, notably a
sticker tor exactitude in his play, was brought
the other night into direct antagonism with a
bewltchtngly beautiful maiden. He held
three kiogs, she had cards which, according
to Hoyle, couldn t cave won the pot or any-
where near It, and yet he pushed the chips
over to her after a moment's hesitation.

What under heavens did you do that for?"
a friend, who saw both hands, asked. "Her
two pairs beat my three of a kind," he re-

plied, "lint she didn't have two pairs."' 0,
ye, she did a pair of aces in her band and
a pair of eyts in her head Dlue ones with
tears in them. They'd beat a royal flush If
I held it."

"Sam, tho Scaramouch," for Saturday,
May 2, has an alleged portrait and a brief

biography of Captain Asa S. Bushnell.
The portrait does not represent the cap-

tain as the very fino looking man he is,

but the biography fits very well and we

give it below:

In the city of Springfield, county of
Clark, and state of Ohio, there resides a gen-

tleman who was christened, when quite
young, Asa S. Bushnell. Had he been cog-

nomened John Smith, or John Jones, or
John Brown, he would have thrived and be-

come )nst as popular. Who is he? Any-
body who doesn't know of Captain Bush-
nell is not acquainted with Ohio affairs.
To begin with, he was a brave soldier,
then, as a manufacturer of the celebrated
Champion agricultural implements, be
amassed a snag fortune. Captain Bnsnnell
is more or less interested In politics, and Is a
probable Republican gubernatorial quantity.
A whole-soule- d, genial gentleman is Captain
Asa S. Bushnell.

"Sam" can be had at Pierce's.

Let us have Republican clubs pure
and simple throughout the country,
whose members will have the single pur-

pose to promote political purity and in-

tegrity, and good government, through the
restoration and maintainance of the Re-

publican party. A programme which con-

templates, merely, the nomination of a
certain man to the presidency in 1888 is

too narrow and too illiberal to be of mnch

use. Jjet us nave the best and strongest
man for our candidate in 1883, whether it
be Blaine, or John Sherman, or Joe Haw.
ley, or Seth Low, of Brooklyn, or some

man not yet discovered. Let there be no

personal booms and no efforts to create
any. If we had known a year ago what is

known now we might have acted with

more wisdom and a larger degree of suc-

cess!

The poet of the Columbus Dispatch fires

a parting salute at the "greatly lamented'
Ohio Legislature and it is the worst grind
that devoted band of statesmen and heroes

has yet endured. It is as follows:
Fare thee 111, O, Legislature!

Thou hatt doue thy verr worst,
And with such a hideous nature

May no other e'er be curst)

Thou boat done thy selfish pleasure,
hVpt our tempers at a boll,

Filled and rained the sacred measure
Of obnoxious Standard Oill

Thou hast done as little work aa
Thou roulds't well do every day;

Made thy sittings one long circus,
And put nen In clown's array.

1 Thou bast fawned upon and petted
. Partisans of m.aaest stripe,
And tny odor, foul and fetid.

Troves that tbou are over-rip-

Thou hast made thy wretched record,
And th jieople at tbe polls

Will snun out thy badly checkered
Mass of MJlputian souls.

Fare tbee 111, and If forerer
Still forever, fare tbee ill;

May thy like be with us nerer
Till the water runs up bill I

We feel in our bones that these terrible
"verses" will exert an important influence
on the impending campaign.

Much success has attended the efforts
of Christian people in New York who

have worked among tbe Chinese and the
same is true in Philadelphia. On the
evening of April 31, the hall of the Y. M,

C. A. in the last named city was filled

with tbe promoters and friends of the
"Chinese American Union," before whom

the Chinese Sunday School pupils of the
city sang hymns in both English and
Chinese. A letter was read from Mr.
Yung Wing, of Hartford, and Mr. Ah
Yang Ming, Chinese Consul at New
York, delivered an address in which he
expressed great interest in this movement
in behalf of his countrymen. The Sunday
School Times, in giving an account of the
work says: "Tbe Philadelphia union has
secured headquarters at No. 1024 Walnut
Street, where night schools will be con-

ducted for tbe Chinese, where there will
be opened a bureau of advice and protec-
tion lor the Chinese; and where, with

opportunities for reading, playing games,
and resting, a home will be maintained for
the poor exiles whom half the earth's
circumference separates from their own
homes in tbe Flowery Kingdom,"

Brown, Bonnet! k Co., Iron manufacturer',
ot Youngslowo, 0., btve notified their em.
ploys that if tbe oil scale of prices Is insist-
ed upon, tbe enUre.mil! must be closed.
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Pari Inn liover.
Winding upward roe a slender vino tree,
Winding uiiwanl round the fort or Hilda.
All, no vine tree was It winding upward,
lint a loving- - maiden round her lover I

F.arly had the twain twaun their loving,
Lot Ing ever since their tin) a of childhood.
Now they had to say farewell foroier.

To tho maiden thus tho (tripling murmured!
"Tlireo broad rlvori, inuldcn, run bctoro

thee!
Nigh tho third a gnrtlpn green Is growing!
In the garden blooms a tree of roses!
Krom that mso tree pluck a rose, () innlden,
Lay It near thy heart, within thy liosomt
Faster than tho rosolcnvcs fado within It.
Faster fades my heart for thee, beloved I"

To tho stripling thus tho maiden answered!
"Three high mountains, outh, orlso beforo

theot
From tho third thcro flows a quirt rountalnt
Nigh tho fountain lies a block of marble;
On tho marblo stands a silver chalice!
In tho silver chnllco lies a snowllako.
Ilear away tho snowllako from tho leaker,
Lay It noar thy heart, upon thy bosomt
Faster than tho tlakoor snow dlssolvelh,
Faster melts my heart for thee, beloved l"

Tho Academy,

AN ODD MISTAKE:.
Mr. Grey was a man who had com

mitted a grjnt blunder. Ho had ro- -

tirodl Ana now timo uung ncaviiy on
his hands, and ho know not what to do
with himself. So, for lack of bettor
occupation, he took to calling on a
certain plump widow of his acquaint
ance, who nau a romarKaoiy pretty
daughter.

Bcssiu Poploo was a younger edition
of her mother. Thoy had tho samo
black oyes, rosy cheeks, and wavy hair,
and, truth compels us to add, tho same
quick temper.

"I'll never marry old Gray," Bosslo
told Mrs. Peploe, defiantly, after tho
manner of tho young lady who refused
a man beforo he "axed her," for Mr.
Grey had not yet proposed, although
ovory evening ho presented himself at
tho widow's dwelling, nnd sat by tho
fireside, in tho most comfortnblo chair
in tho room.

"Wo shall soc," returned tho older
lady, and her bright oyes flashed, for
sho had sot her mind upon tho mar-
riage, and already regarded Uessio as
tho mistress of Mr. Groy's comfortablo
house, in tho High street ot tho com-

fortablo little town In which thoy re-

sided. ,
"Yes; wo shall see," muttered Ues-

sio, and putting on her hat, slipped out
to havo a walk with her admirer. Jack
Wllkins, to whom sho confided her
trouble.

Jack was poor, and for that reason
had refrained from offering bis hand to
pretty Uessio; but when sho told him
that old Grey was after her, ho could
no longer dlsguiso his feelings, nnd be-

foro they parted tho elrl ho loved had
consented to be his wife.

"What will mother say?" thought
Bessie, with a sigh, as they parted at
tho gate of Mrs. l'eploe's little cottage.
"That horrid roan will bo there."

That horrid man was there, in an
armchair, opposite Mrs. Peiiloc.

Ho smiled at Bessio as sho entered;
but Bossio frowned at him in return,
and his faco fell. That evening tho
girl was absolutely sullen; she spoke in
monosyllables, and deprived
her pretty faco of half its beauty.

"I am afraid her mind is set ag..mst
it," Mr. Gray told himself with a sigh,
"and we might all bo so happv, if sho
could only look at tho matter in a prop-
er light; but 1 supposo it's natural."

And he redoubled his efforts to be
agrccablo poor little mant for ho had
an affectionato heart, and his big houso
was dull and lonely.

But Bessie's faco novor relaxed its
set expression.

She bated the man, and meant to let
him see it, in deflanco of her mother's
angry glances. What business had a
man old enough to be her father to
como courting her?

"You havo behaved disgracefully,"
her mother said, when Mr. Urcy had
taken ids departure. "It is so wicked
to trifle with the Iovo of any man."

"I havo never trilled with his love,"
retorted her daughter; "ho must know
that I hate him. I havo never attempt-
ed to disgui30 it now, have I, moth-
er?"

"You are a fool," said! her mother,
bluntly. "Mr. Grey is the best clinncn
you have ever bad, or ever will have,
and I insist on your saying yes when
he asks you to bo his wife."

"Mother," cried Hessic, impulsively,
throwing her arms around her mother's
waist, biding her face in her bosom.
"Mother, I have already said yes to
somebody else somebody I love very
dearly."

"What!" gasped Mrs. Peploe, free-
ing herself from her daughter's em-
brace. "What!"

"It is truo enough," said Bessie, in a
faltering voice. "Jack has asked mo
to marry him, and I have said yes."

"Without consulting me!" exclaimed
her mother, angrily, looking at her
with a stern, reproachful face.

"I love him," returned Uessio. "Ho
is the only roan in tho world that I
could ever care for."

"Stuff and nonsense!" cried Mrs.
Peploe. "Even if I liked the youug
man which I don't your marrying
would be out 'of tbe question. Ho can't
afford to keep you."

"I am not afraid of poverty," said
Bessie, bravely, "besides wo aro not
going to marry in fiasto. Wo can
wait."

"Poor fool!" and Mrs. Peploo's lips
curled. "I know what this waiting
means for tho woman. She goes on
trusting and believing in his promises,
and then when her beauty has faded,
ho turns round and marries someone
else. That's how it ends."

"Even then," said Bessio, "tho wo-
man is better off than if sho had tied
herself to somebody she could not
love."

"Oh, yes, you are mad quite mad,"
returned Mrs. Poploe; "but, thank
goodness, you havo a mother who
won't allow you to make an idiot of
yourself. You will marry Mr. Gray,
and forget all about that misguided
young man who ought to be ashamed
of himself."

"What for?" asked Uessle, with re-
sentment.

"For proposing to a girl whom he
has no means of keeping in comfort,"
returned Mrs. Peploe; "a strait-waistco- at

Is what he wants. You aro a pair
of lunatics; but, fortunately, I've some
sense left, and I won't stand by and
see my daughter ruined for life."

And she flounced off to bed without
giving Bessie tbe usual good-night- 's

kiss. Poor girl, she missed it sorely,
and sobbed f to sleep; but she
meant to be true to Jack all the same.
Not even her mother's anger would in-

duce her to give h m up and marry old
Groy.

She treated tho object of her dlsliko
with the greatest coldness on his next
visit, and succeeded in making blm
look thoroughly miserable. lint be
brightened considerably when Mrs,
Peploe, to atone for her daughter's
rudeness, sought to engage him In con-
versation. Indeed the grateful little
man ventured to give the elder lady's
hand a gentle squeeze when ho roso to
take his departure; and, to his sur-
prise and ioy, it was warmly returned.

"Now. if Miss Penloe would onlv tret
' over her objection, bow happy and

comfortablo wo should all bo," he
thought.as ho trudged home."llulloa,"
coming suddenly faco to free with a
handsome young fellow lu a rather
shabby ulster.

"How aro you, Jack Watklns?"
"Oh! I am nil right, thank you,"

said Jack, sulkily, and strodo on with-
out another word, whllo lltllo Mr,
Groy stood gazing after him with a
look of comprehension on his face.

"1 supposo sho has been telling him
all nbout If," ho said to himself with a
sigh. "It's natural, I suppose, but It's
msIIUIi, too. Yosl It Is a llttlo bit sol-ll-

of them." And, shaking his head,
tho old gontlomau knocked at tho door
of his houso in' tho High-stre- that
largo, gloomy houso that had novor
seemed homellko slnco tho death of
that sister who had been his right
band.

When wo think wo aro going to
mako pcoplo happy, It is hard to find
that wo aro regarded as an enemy, and
Mr. Groy rotlred to rest in rather dis
mal spirits.

Ho aroso tho next morning with the
determination of putting an end to his
suspouso by offering himself and his
homo in tho High-stro- to tho object
of bis attachment; ho could bear tho
susponso no longor.

When ho arrived at tho widow's cot
tago that evening Uessle was not at
homo. Sho had gono out to tea with
s.oiuo friends, Mrs. Poploo said, but
failed to add that she had wilfully ab-

sented herself becauso the sight of Mr.
Grey was distasteful to her.

"I'm glad sho Is not at homo, dear
Mrs. Peploe." said Mr. Groy, looking
very red and nervous. "I am glad sho
is not at home, becauso It gives mo an
opportunity of saying something that,
Is very near my heart."

Ho edged a llttlo nearer to tho wid-

ow as ho spoke, and sho smiled at him
In nu encouraging way.

Sho was a liandsomo woman, and
her smile revealed tho whitest teeth in
tho world.

"Pray go on, Mr. Grey," sho said.
"1 am all attention."

Mr. Groy coughed, and looked
uncomfortable.

Ho wished that tho widow would
avert her bright oyes from his faco; her
steady gazo confused him, and ho
scarcely Knuw what ho was going to
say.

Ho hardly liked to risk popping tho
question, for a refusal would mean
banishment from tho cheerful firesido
whero he bad spent so many pleasant
hours.

But tho widow was waiting for him
to speak, and ho could not back out
now; he had gono too far.

Poor little man! His heart was beat-
ing like a sledge-hamrae- r.

How still the room was. Ho started
as tho ashes dropped upon tbe hearth.
This awful silence must bo broken, or
what would tho widow think of him?
He must say something.

"You must havo known my object in
coming hero so often," he .blurted out
at last.

"Well, I think I havo guessed it,"
returned Mrs. Peploe, continuing tho
stitches In tho stocking sho was knit-
ting.

"I thought you would," observed
Mr. Groy, considerably embarrassed
by her reply, but relieved at tho same
time, for it saved him from tbe ordeal
of a long explanation. "Well, since
you havo guessed my secret, can you
give mo hope?"

Tho widow was silent for a fow mo-
ments, nnd Mr. Grey gazed at her in
tho deepest anxiety, his heart throbbing
with mingled joy and fe.tr.

Tho house in the High-stre- would
seem more lonely than over, if ho re-

turned to it a disappointed man.
"I will bo frank with you," sho said

presently.. "jf far us I am concerned,
there Is u6 possible objection to tho
marriago; but Bessie is so young and
foolish that "

'Ah! yes! I thought sho would
object," said Mr. Grey, rubbing his
faco with a red silk f.

"But don't you think you could
bring her rou ud? I'd be so kind to
her, that I'm suro she'd get over her
dislike of the idea. Now, couldn't
you induco her to bo more reasonable?"

"I havo tried my best," said tho
widow, with a deep sigh. "But tho
girl is wild and headstrong. I seem
to have lost all inllucnco'over her."

"Then, after nil, thcro is no hopo for
me," said Mr. Grey, looking terribly
crestfallen. "1 thought we would bo
such a happy family wo four."

"Wo four!" repeated Mrs. Peploe,
staring at him as if she thought he bad
taken leave of his senses.

"Yes! we f6ur! Why not?" asked
Mr. Grey. "I know Jack Watklns Is
very fond of Bessie, and I fancied wo
should all bo happy together, if I could
only Induce you to say yes.1 "

"Then it is not Bessio you want,"
said the widow, dropping stitches iu
her stocking, and blushing liko a girl,
us the truth Hashed through hor mind.

"Bessie!" exclaimed Mr. Grey.laugb-in- g

heartily. "What would I want
with a child like that? Didn't you
know," hero he grew suddenly grave,
"that it was you I wautcd, Janet?"

"Wo all thought it was Bessie,"
stammered Mrs. Peploe. "Oh! what a
fool I have been!"

"Don't say that," returned Mr.
Gray, hi a sail tone of voice. "It is I
who havo been a fool to think you could
ever care for me.1'

Tho widow made no reply to this,
but gave him a glance that spoke vol-
umes. In another moment his arm
was around hor waist, and bo had stol-
en a kiss.

"And you think that Uessio won't
object?" ho said, anxiously.

"I sun suro sho won't," returned
Mrs. Poploe, with a twlngo of con-
science, as sho thought of tho way sho
had received Bossio's confessiou of love
for Jack Watkins.

;'I don't know so much about that,"
said a merry voice from tho doorway,
and Mr. Grey hastily drew his arm
from tho widow's waist as Uessio en-
tered the room.

The kiss had opened tho young lady's
eyes as to the real state of affairs, and
she know In a moment that hor mother
had been tho real object of Mr. Grey's
affections. But, why had she not seen
it before? Sho was angry with her-
self tor being nch an idiot.

What in tho world would Jack say?
Would ho bo pleased to find that Mr.

Groy was an imaginary rival?
Uessle pulled aside the blind and

looked out to see Jack, who had es-

corted her home, standing on the op-
posite pavement with his oyes fixed on
tho cottage. Mr. Groy followed her,
and, nftur peering over her shoulder,
vanished from tho room, while at tho
same moment her mother called her
awnv from tho window.

"Uessio," said .Mrs. Poploo, betweon
laughing and crying, "forglvo mo for
all the hard things 1 said to you."

"1 will, indeed," returned, Uessle,
heartily, as sho kissed her mother;
"but what fools wo havo boonl Wo
must havo been as blind ns bat's not to
seo that it was you that ho wanted all
the time."

"Who would dream that ho would
have looked at mo when vou wore

noar," roturnoil Mrs. Poploo, stroking
her daughter's rosy chock.

"Oh! mothor," bogan Uessio, but
paused abruptly, as tho door opened,
nnd Mr. Groy ontored nccompaniod by
Jack Watklns.

Tho four looked at each other in
for a fow moments, and thon,

tickled by tho nWildity of tho situa-
tion, Jack wont. Into convulsions of
laughter. His mirth was contagious,
nnd all laughed heartily, although Uos-sl- o

tried to look Indignant.
"All's well that ends well," obsorvod

Mr. Groy, rubbing his hands, and thon
ho bent forward nnd audaciously kissed
Mrs. Poploo right boforo the eyes of tho
young pcoplo.
. It was not long boforo a doublo wod-dln- g

was colobrated, Mr. Groy having
lout .lack the money to stnrt in busi-un- s

fnr himself, niid from that day to
this tho couple in tho big houso and tho
couplo in the cottage a woddlng pros-c- ut

from Mr. Grey havo never regret-
ted their choice.

To oxldlzo jewolry by an expedition
and dnrablo process, add livo grammes
of snip buret of potash to a liter of hot
water. As soon as the sulphiiret is
dissolved, dip tho silver articles into
tho mixture: thoy will bo sufficiently
oxidized in tne courso oi a low scconus.
Tho mixtiiro must bo used as soon as
losslblo, ns it loses its oxidizing power
y chemical action if lo'ft to stand any

length of time. Tho silver articles
should then bo plunged Into fresh wator
and thoroughly cleansed and dried, then
brushed and polished with a wire
orush nnd some, pulverized gramme,
which makes the color darker. If the
articles aro ornamented with gold fig-

ures, the brush used must bo what is
called a rouge brush. Silver vases and
jewelry oxidized in this mannor will
prove very liandsomo ami durable.

Hitherto, in every Canadian history,
French or Kngllsh, wo havo been told
that the wotd "Quebec" was Indian,
meaning strait, or promontory, while
others have imagined that It is a cor-

ruption of "Quel boo" what a beak!
Hero Is something quite otlierand qulto
new: Mr. Henry W. Chapman, an
English nntiitiaiy, thus writes: "I
have nn idea that it was llruiuobec, in
Normandy, about two and one-ha- lf

leagues from Cherbourg, which gave
tho name to Quebec. 1 ho chateau of
Hriqtlebec was granted by Henry V.,
King of England, Franco and Nor-
mandy, to William de la Pole, Duke of
Suffolk, and on his seal ho calls himself
Comes de Quebec This was iu 1420,
sevon'y-tw- o years beforo the discovery
of America. Hence it is probable that
Uriquebee was formerly called Quebeu
also. The seal is lu tho posscssiou of
tho Duko of Buckingham, and is iu the
library of Stowe." Montreal (Canada)
(Ituette.

The walls of .several of the British
war ships aro constructed of paper.
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BEST TONIC. ?
This medicine, combining Iron with pure

vegetable tonics, quickly and completely
Cures Ilyapepala, IndlffeMlan, Wraknm,
Imnurelllood. .HnlaTlii.ChlllBBjidFeTer.
and Neuralgia.

It is an unraltlnir remedv for Dtscaseaof the
Kidney nnd l.lver.

It is Invaluable for Diseases peculiar to
Women, and all uho lead sedentary lives.

It docs not Injure the tceth,cauBeheadacne,or
produco constipation oWit Iran mtdicintt do.

It enriches ami purifies tbe blood, stimulates
the appetite, aids the assimilation of food, re-
lieves Heartburn and Hekliltig, and strength-
ens tho muscles and nerves.

For Intermittent Fevers. lassitude, lack of
Energy, Ac., It has no equal.

f-- Tho genuine has above trade mark and
crossed red lines on rapper. Take no other.

! !, sr rrohs i HHirti. m.. luminal. id.

OLDEIWIMES
Th formula by which Wshler's Herb

Bitters it compounded is over two ton-dr-

years old, and of German origin.
The entire range of proprietary medicines
cannot produce a preparation that gt-jo- ys

so high a reputation in the community
where it is made as

Ml SH LEU'S

Bitters
It is the best remedy for Kidney and
Liver Complaints, Dyspepsia,
Cramp in the Stomach, Indiges-
tion, Malaria, Periodical Com-
plaints, etc. As a Blood Purifier,
it has no equal. It tones the system,
strengthening, invigorating and giving
new life.

The late Judge Bsrea. of Lancaster Co., Pa,, as
aUe Jurtat and an honored cltUen. onos wrotei
"Miahlert Herb Bitten la veiywldelr knows,
and ha acquired a rreat reputation for niedl.
dnalandcuraUvepropertioa, I have used myself
and In my family several botUea, and I am aatta-fle- d

that the reputation la not unmerited.'1
MIBHLEB HEBB BITTEBS CO.,

635 Commerce St., Philadelphia.
Parker's Pleasant Worm ByrupMsvtr rails

TUTT'S
PILLS

95 YEAMrTuB
'Tk Greatest Medical Triumph of to Ag

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.
fullte, BuwtJsi eoiilv. fata lau krad, with a stall MaaatUa la tbakaek aait. Fala aaaar tka ukaaluuvkladu, altar aailuf, with stalelaellaaileataassrtUaur budy .raalaa,Irrltabllttroriamucr, Law uairlta. wtlka faaliuf ? having nuaieetea saaao daty,

Wearlaeaa, Ulzzlneaa, Flaicarli as Ikalinn, Dotsj before Ika eyes, lleaaacbevr the right eye. Bestlcaaaese, wllkttal dreams, Illglilr celerea Urlae, aaa
CONSTIPATION.

IVTVB nixs are especially adapted
to eucb coses, one doao effect auoh

jnuBuuieuiiiiiuviJU4iuiiiaiifcuaauiiurer
They Increase the Appetl(e,aod.,, .

cans theIn reTaa aval ma V I Shiia tha mmwoj rr es evuutw waas aw vaisissu eatv pivppiss aau

novr.ihctl,an bytbolrTonte Actio. o
th
prod

fionovatoi tba bwly, make healthy Beeh.
strengthens ths weak, repairs tbe wastes ot
the system with pure blood and hard muaole;
tone the nervous ivstem. Invigorate tbe
brain, and import the vbjor of manhood.

I. BoldbyoWgisU.
ttaraTICH Mitrrar M.a Maw YoitK

PULTON A

GENTLEMEN'S SPRING HATS!
FULTON & HYPE8, 6 1-- 2 E. MAIN.

FIHE STIFF IND SOFT HITS. "BROADWAY" SILK HIT.

SHIRTS ! '"SSS""SHIRTS !

FULTON & HYPES, HITTEHS UD FUBfllSHEBS.

C. H. PIERCE A CO.

We make a specialty of fine paper decora-
tions for both dwellings and business rooms.

We have dune the finest work ever seen
in Springfield and continue to do it, and all be-

cause we employ none but the most skilled . nd
experienced workmen and artists.

If you want any work of the kind done
entrust it to us, and we will guarantee yo
perfect satisfaction at the very lowest prices
for which good and perfect work can be done.

PIERCE & CO., 13 S. MARKET ST.
"Take a Pointer from the Above.

IRON

J. --KICK-ErST.
Practical Machinist and General Job Shop.
Repairs on oil kinds of Machinery don? on fliorl notice. Sirclnl attention

t repairs on Stationary nnd J'arni Engines, Mill Work, (Jearlrir, frbarllnfr
laagers, rnlleys and Experimental oi all descriptions. Iliackniltfr

idk, etc. vi era promptly aurmicu to,
anieeu. umce ami norm, lu ana urt

Telephone No. 340.

FENCING P

FENCING PICKETS
Are away down in price ; so are CEDAR POSTS. We offer
MOLDINGS below cost. ALL BUILDING MATERIAL for the
next 30 DAYS we shall offer at great sacrifice in order to
CLOSE OUT.

WOLISTON, WILDER & CO.,
410 --W3E3T ACkZHiT SMM-LIEllia- a?.

MEATS.

ESTABLISHED IN 1836.
Wat. H. Oraict. Miitm M. a

WM. GRANT'S SONS,

DAILYMEAT MARKET

CORNED BEEF EVERY DAY.

Lard. Bacon and Ham.

DENTISTRY.

Dr. T. L. James, Dentist
(Lnto or Chlonfro.)

Dentistry in all of Its Branches.
Specialty of line fillings; restoring psrtlal loss ofteeth without plates, ana restoring to usefulness

ound roots ami broken teeth by crowning.
1161-- 2 West Main Street.

Barnett Building.

Or. Frank . Runya ,

DENTIST.
Boom. In IJarhluatinru' iBnlldlaaover MnraUw liro'a atorr.
Special Mii.tlu ilxun ibe imtn ce

natural tcetn

DB. H. R. DOSCH.
DQSTTIST,

Booms 15 ft 17, Arcade, Springfield, 0.
So tela) Attsntlan Clien to Operatise DentJs

HPil MAI
ChronlcAVfurTAtiDUau,Quirk, aura Corn. rAitrtirtWia1yi!a!.jLirp.!;L?g.?j

rapcl two stomp. 5or Cclfbratea MrdlcalWorke.aavll at. aarsHtai sm MS aui Am am

rO.IM Vital rrKUT.OlMCINMATl.OHia

PRINCETON COLLEGE.
EXAMINATIONS FOIl ADMISSION

TotbeCoLi.KUK and Scientific miioolwIII be
held In the Law School rooms (opposite Olhaon
Ilouse). Cincinnati, loniiueuclng 'lliumlay, June
18, st 1) a.m., and continuing through fc'rldav,
June 19. For catalogues, terms and Information,
applv to FRANK U.VKtU'EIt, No. S West Fourth
BU.Clnclnnstl.O.

These exrmlnatlons will le Identical with those
held at Princeton, H. J at tho same time.

JAMtM McCOSII,
President of I'rlncelou Tollige.

BAKERY,

YOU WILL FIND

LOBENHERZ BAKERY

jvow Arc
33 EAST MAIN STREET,

Where You Will Kind; .
NICE AND FRESH 600DS

In Abundance.
PARTIES ft SOCIALS A SPECIALTY.

and see ths Handsomest Ice Cresua Par-
lor In the Btate.

,Jl?lL! Uar&CDLif 'It""! Mower He 4a,Cray, Frorlai.' ft'iuyliea,
Bend for Catalogue and Hpeclal Prlcee. Conslga

Bunt solicited and prompt returns ft veil.
CLARK at NITTLETON,

IKD COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
140 West ata M.. Olaelaaatl. O.

Manhood ResfnrAil
UMEIlYrBEa..Atatlm,. ,.n.ITfnTi...T..

atu,li.l"Lre.','tJ,r,,to,,,,''i'.n"'a" Dellit. !
MW,1"d.'.,ro,VtfrVL,nD'fB'.'sofslr-cur- ,
fkleu b. will mh4 FRlt H lob .

HYPE8,

WORK.

prices rerFonauie, aim saiifiaction gnar
Eastnasiiingion , hpriugfleld, Oelo.

CKETS, ETC.

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.

mS&M&ufr
Rose Luf,Fini Cut
Navy Clippings

anasnims

fi
'sStibTH

, urn
LADIES

Who are tired of Tallooes that fade la sunshine
orwjsbinz will find tbe

RICHMOND
PINKS, PURPLES, AND

"QUAKER STYLES"
perfectly fast ard reliable. If you want an honest
print, trr them. Made in great variety.

CONSUMPTION
ttwnundi of cm of th wont kln4 n, of lf-- usdlMbt baa curtd, lDdat4, M itrooft la mr ftlth ft im BeM
Uwl I will Mod TWO BOTTLM FlU, tojtclHtr with Tifi
CABUC TREAT..! on lhl I. ..o mv idbrtr. AMIi

M t4 d4m. Cl.T4XvUOTAilurtri4HH,m

VKHTISKlt.H ! send for telect Hit of loca
newspaper-- , Geo, p. BOWKLL A CO., 10 Hprue

ttt., N. Y.

f"sr "SJl'l i!sS'

!J'iEWyEBKuuuuuuuuui&

tESmm9SmmmmmmmmmWmmSmsmmm

"THE OLD FOLKS AT IIOMK."

WHITE
BURNING OIL.
nTJ'J?iV"r?rorl'tBo"0' Uelth esUmsle that

destroyed lj the einloslvaqualities of petroleum. If everv houssbold wouldailnnl ttlM wniie ataloll lor family none ofthe unfoitunate accidents would occur.'

WHITE SEAL BURNING OIL
has none of th defects usually found In common
"'."V "'"no' 1 uploded, doe not char th
wick, will not smoke, emits no ollenslv odor, andprevents the breaking oi chimneys.

WHITE SEAL BURNING OIL
!f f. !,cb ?" 'or Illuminating purposes. It la alllht In color as pure spring wafer. It aire aatrong.steady light, and burns much longer thancommon oils.

II this oil Is not sola in your vicinity, send yourorder direct to us for a barrel or a case containingtwo nre-- f slloa cans,

BROOKS OIL COMPANY,

annul nR) lnmuuVMnl XaT

.AT. T. V wt

. uiffiMxirr.
iE-ii!-
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